may STRANGE STORIES of RETRIBUTION 




OF MYSTER 



j_ 



I AM RETRIBUTION AND I WORK 
IN MYSTERIOUS WAYS TO MAKE SURE 
THAT JUSTICE ALWAYS TRIUMPHS/ 




Amazing New Way? Slimmer Figure 



REDUCE DELICIOUS CANDY 

IlLil/UvL KELPIDINE PLAN! 



"WE GUARANTEE YOU 
WILL LOSE UP TO 

5 POUNDS IN 5 DAYS' 
10 POUNDS IN 10 DAYS* 
15 POUNDS IN 15 DAYS' 
25 POUNDS IN 25 DAYS" 

AND KEEP IT OFF' 




•How Fml Y<m 1 
Are Overweight 
"You Will Alwiy*W 
KEEPS VI tight on: 

THIS CANDY MUST < 
TASTE AS GOOD AS I 



OR BITTER THAN •>»" . 

YOUR FAVORITE ™, X " "" ' "" 



>'"" '■"■'-'■' '■-■■ ''""■''■' SCIENTIFICALLY AN[ 

HD DANGEROUS DRUGS! CLINICALLY TESTED 

NO HARDSHIP DIETS! Ih „, mi ,i„, i„,„ Jw „, ,„ Ke 



YOUR MONEY BACK IF YOU 

DON'T REDUCE TO THE 

WEIGHT THAT MOST HE «" HOW TO REDUCE ™ 

BECOMES YOU! *ND SHY SLIM! SSHS 



THIS CAN HAPPEN TO YOU! 

WITH THIS DELICIOUS REDUCING CANDY PLAN! 

^p-^&^'W $f.O0 

I TRIAL 

SKttB'oMMrVta !X" U f'"'"''! "'"7 l S * M I"W 



I _ 






SENSATIONAL TWO-WAY hU 

k GUARANTEE! ^ 

IVTCn OF MYSTERY. Maj 
33 West J7ih Si: ■■,-:. New \ 



TOU GET A LIBERAL . 
SUPPLY OF CANDY! I 



i . ■ ! ■■ , ■ . , 






;,"',.= i 






f SO THEY 
SENTENCED 

you to Die 

IN THS 
ELECTRIC 
CHAR, HUH I 

y/MiTsv;' 






r THE CRASH WOULD ^| 
' HAVE KILLED LOONEY 1 
ANYHOW ! BUT NEVER 
FEAR) THE CARBON! 
MONOXIDE GAS FUV\ES 
K.1LLED HIM POST! AND 
ME WAS THE ONE WHO 
SAO THEY'D NEVER 
PUT HIM TO DEATH IM 

- SAS CHA/VNBERl 




SEVERAL QAVS 
PASS--AND SVPPO, 
/VNAKJNG HIS V.AV 
ACROSS THE r Jiv>%-; 
3&U5ES TO WATCH 
A PROSPECTOR AT 

VORK - - • - 



CUTTIN' UP A 
STEER HIDE TO USE 
IH' STRIPS FDR 

ROPES, HUH? C SET 

THE OLD COOT HAS 

PLENTY OP BUCKS 

SALTED ANWW 

ABOUND ~ 




I IVMNUTES I'.L 3= | 
\ 5A^= ON THE J 
VCBRD^NO A5AIM <d 

X. h=v! j« 






r "7^^ 




1 


JwCaP 






' j** 


< ' Y- 


J ^M^^ 








CURSED 




T -5EE YOU'RE JWBT IN TIME FOR 

ANOTHER VISIT WITH RETRI6UTI0M -' 
WHAT'S THAT? YOU DON'T BELIEVE 
in RETRfBUTION?AH?BUT YOu'RF 

WRONG THERE '. VOU BELIEVe IN MF, 
DON'T YOU ? Wm,I AM RETRIBUTION! 



COME ' LET ME TAKE YOU WITH ME BACK THROUGH 
3000 YEARS, TO THE TEMPLE OF A HIGH PRIEST- 
ESS IN ANCIENT £GYPT.' 1 PROMISE YOU ■::,:.- 
SOME STRANGE AND FANTASTIC EVENTS'-,. 
FOR THAT |<S ALWAYS YOUR REWARD WHE&j. : 
YOU CALL UR3N RETRIBUTiON/ 




WE HAVE COME AT UN UN- 
FORTUNATE MOMfiNTfOB' 
SERVE THE WEEPING 
AND WAILING OF THE I 
MAIDENS '. THEY ARC I 

MOURNING F..H-. 
PRIEfeTESS , f-C'S-. ani- 
l's OYlNG " 





'M DYINStl KNOW THAT 
I AM DYING {BUT MARK 
WELL MY WORDS.'BURY 
WITH ME IN MY SARCO- 
PHAGUS THE URN OF 
■SEEDS ON YONDEC*. 
TABLE .'WRAP MC WELL 
IN STRIPS OF FINEST 
LINEN THAT MY BODY 
WILL REMAIN YOUNS 
THROUGH 




SCAL MY TQMB FOR ALL TIM* 
AGAINST THE 6AND0 OF THE OC- 
"3ERT AND THE PROBING OF ALL 
MEN.'LET THBRff BE CARVEDA 
WARNING TO ANY WHO SHOULD 
DISTURB MY SLEEP, FOR IE ANY 
ONE DO THI9,r WILL HAVE 



COME NOW.'THERE 
l<£ LITTLE LEFT FOR UB 
TO SEE NOW FOR- 
THE PRIESTESS IS 




t.ET US RETURN NQW.TD OUR 
OWN WORLO OF- 1354 t THE , 
TOieSTESlS HAS Bf EN DEAD 
FOR 9000 YB*F» WHEN WE 
PAl«B THE CURTAIN OP Ufa 
TWfiUTKWASAIN. 






poor AMESf )i don't ]Bur can 




THE SHOCK J THINK N, THE 






W /WE SHOULD REMAIN- 




HIM INTO WAIT AN- < IMG 




A STATE /OTHER MIN- JTHREE 




OF 


'S UTE? LET'S /escape 




INSANITY.' Jf^CK. UP "\ THEIR 






-/AND LBAVff.' JFATE BV 
L£fr~, ^/RUNNINS 
1 T / / ? ""' AWAY FROM 

1 L/ RE.TRl5UT«W ? 

i/Y LET US FOLLOW 
y J THEM TO ENS- 
J LAND AND "SEE' 




Si , 








^ZTTj-^-- " ~\1f jJr yy 






Jv^^^^H 




T^J^l 




- - 


^M " ^K 











^.Mes ; 


^•SUPpe-NLY, 


[come back: 


I HENDERSON 


L WHAT'S 




^^RCN^i 


1 FEET", 'STILL IN 




^ THE '5TUPO&. 




WOf= SL£EP,AND 


m\ ■ 


T INA.DVERTHNTI.Y 


[STUMBLES INTO 


A THE MUMMY" 




VCASe -WHICH 




| ) WAVERS-TOP- 




' (TUTS .FALLS.' 




Ej 




WHAT ! GREAT 

HEAVENS' HENDER- 

SON'5 DEAD?DOM'T SORRV 

DISTURB A THING.'/SURPRISE 

I'LL PICK UP MR, r - / SIR BE& - 

M' KNIGHT AND 

COIVIE RIGHT 




REMEMBER THE 
SEEDS AT» KNIGHT 
FOUND IN THE MUMMY 
CASE ?WELL, HE'S 
PLANTCD THEJM IN < 
SMALL WINDOW 
BOX IN HIS BED" 



. CAN 

OUT WHAT 
Q<5E THINGS 
E .'STRANG- 
EST LOCKING 
VEGETATION I 
EVER <3/ 
OH, WELL, f I'LL TURN 
THEM OVER 
BOTANICAL GARDEN 
TOMORROW FOP. 
EXAMINATlOr 



f MIGHT AS WELL GET SOME 
SOUND SLEEP.'I'VE NEVER 
Vl FELT SO TIRED IN **" ' ■ 






BUT IT'S TIME FOR ME 
TO BE OFF ASAIN '.1 
HAVE OTHER THING'S" 
TO DO TO-NIGHT.' I 
SHALL BE BACK LATER 
■ BUT FOR NOW-- KEEP 
YOUR EYES On THE 
MVGTERlOUS PLANT 




THE SCARLET CURSE 



[| was our hollcyitiOOU. We luJ uken = If-iin !o 

sort in Switzerland. My wife loved to ski. 
. landscape (lew past, 1 noticed that Bene 
ming more and more drowsy. Hei head 
id die was Mrangely Hushed, A» I >ai 
watching her, my mind fan back. My famil) 

criiioiii slock. Hers . . . now that 1 know ... is 
unbelievable. 

Now I am sitting in the office of the Prefecture of 
Police in a small Switzerland town that 1 have never 
heard of- There is a very «Oul gentleman staring at 
me across the small cigarette- burned desk thai serves 
If his office. My wife. Bette, lies dead in the nc»t 
room. But / didn't kill her! 

The train! That's where <( al! started. That"* where 
I mel Her. iltr! \: she a creature of this world, or 
am I insane? She sits next io the policeman, still 
veiled, but I can see the lurid scar on hei 
through the veiling. The (wo of them arc blaming 
mc for Belle's death. 

Wow I am beginning lo remember! Bette was 
tired, and though she said not. I knew she was Fev- 
erish, I thought j cold drink of jeltzct water would 
mike her feci better. 1 weaved my way through tire 
train into the dining car. 

As I waited for my order I noticed i tall n in, 

heavily veiled, across the lisle from me. Even though 
I couldn't see them, I could feci hei eyes burning. 
Finally she beckoned to me. I tri 
the combination of the burning stare and the mys- 
tery of liic whole episode overcame my belter judg- 
BMdt, Picking up my drink. I went to her table. ( 

"Thank you, Mr, . . ,'!" ^ 

■'Graham . . . Robert Graham . ."I Hammered, 
as I took in the waft of perfume. 

"My name is Mona Cosct. It so happens that I am 
the moihtt of your wife!" 

I stared, unbelieving. My wife had no mother, She 
hid told me so many times, and had mot 
iVt. This woman, vibrant and probably beautiful, 
evhuded an air of danger, though at that time 1 
didn't know it. Perhaps I did know it, but lit 
when it was too late, and when the maddt 
of circumstances bad made mc giddy, I ( 
member. 

The policeman has little gimlet eyes as I tell my 
ftory. His cigarette almost burns his fingers, but his 
eyes never leave my face. "Yes 5 " he was very patient 
. . . coldly patient. 



al opposite 

thi! wortw Ii ■■:■■ she had suddenly 

thrown back hei ined. Hoi beauty was 

■ . male dark eyes. 

My Beite was dark J-., .Oman's lore 

. , and I sal 

chilled as I heard her talk 

' }'.■■ 1 .mi youj B 
seen this mark on her? This is j curse 

[h the female side <>i the family 
Overnight my face became seatteer, like this' If you 
have a daughter, tins will happen io her, as it will 
<■ tti . and to me." 

She stopped talking foi I moment, puffing rapidly 
on her cigarette. Bj this linie i was becoming im 
patient. The woman was obviously neurotic, and I 
wanted to <■■ ■ ■ ,. .: tuddanly 

the Strange « I) jhl had .hi,.,!. Somrlhins: ■■■ 

.i..: to pound i cose twifHy, knockinj 
ovci my gl i- ■ 

.mi I've gnl 
■■■ My wife ill ill . 

tii.i hind came down on my arm- It was a firm 
■ ■Mi. mi I realized thai what she was going to say 
was what she meant . Hei voice almost hissed in 

i;:r ear, [i had the venom ind the wilincss of -" ier- 
pent i'. ■ ..-,. a m moment ( thought oi EVe, and 
ill the evil thai had happened in the world. Yet... 
■:':■ Bette's mother? 

Suddenly, lift hand W«Dl into lu.T purie. It was 
one of those huge Carpet-bag-like pocket-books that 
could carrj anything, when hei hand iame out ii 
held a wallet, hut 1 still had had a chance to see the 
gleam of a revolver, Her fingers shook as she flipped 
the cellophane covers in the wallet, and finally held 
out i picture to show mr It was ■■ picture of a baby, 
and thai baby was ttelti ! Her own mother eotlldft'l 
have denied it... her />u » mother! I stared at the 
woman. Then I knew. -the woman wasn't lying 
...she was Bette's mother! 

Numbly. I led her back through the train, I en T 
tercd the comptrtincflt quietly Sette lay where I had 
d, She was markedly 
flushed, her breathing rapid. 

The woman fell, sobbing on her knees, her arms 
around my wife. "My baby... my link girl. Even 
though my husband took you sway from mc years 
ago, I recognised you as soon as you entered the 
train. . .Bette. speak to mc. . .please!" 



Uctle slept on. The woman cose to her tcet, her 
hands moving anxiously. She had thrown back bet 
veil, and the scar was more vivid. 

"This is my daughter. Within an hour I'll reach 
my home town. I'll wire ahead and have art ambu- 
lance meet us. Then we'll ill go to my home and 
my daughter and your wiffcao have the rest and 

:.:!■ -Ik needs." 

■ ting, 1 had Bette's pulse be- 
>:■: weak. Panic struck me. 
Suppos uppow . - ■ This woman. w*s her 

mother? Shi could gel an ambulance . . , il might 
■■ 
Weil, it hadn't been i good idea. Now I'm in j 
.iniTy hulc office, the policeman is going through a 
sheaf of pipers ... my dossier. I supposi vJth ; l 
the damaging evidence stacked against me.' There 
was a woman beside him. Although he di 
it, there was a livid red mark across hei 

The policeman began in up on die pu- 
impatient. His little eyes watched me every minute. 
My hands shook as 1 took out 
damaged pack 1 had in my pocket, 'Go ahead " in- 
voice was peremptory. 

"Mr. Graham, you are charged with the murder of 

your wife. So far you've told me nothing V 

lies dead En the next room. Why did you kill her?" 

"Bui I didn't! I didn't!. .thai woman..." My 
voice was .suddenly bellowing through the room. 

"Please, Mr. Graham. . .you did. We found hei 
body in your compartment in tile train . . . Mr-. 
Corsci identifies you as the man who married her 
daughter!" 

Once again he started to turn the pages under his 
['rrw rs Attivyi .the pages. . . 

i he s "in. <n spoke i risplj through hei ■■ eil ft 
ni.-n killed my daughter! 

Suddenly the perspiration came oul on my fote- 

head. It tinkled down my nose. but 1 was too proud 

to wipe ii away ' was beginning to doubt my own 

sanity. 

Maybe I .''.;./ killed Hctte. Som; r : m ■- ■ I ■ 1 1 ■ _:: ■:'■ 

1 held up niy h:md>. H:id these shaking .'. 

Bette's life' The woman across from me was enig- 

m.nie, but I eoutd feel the hatred in her look. 

I started to fumble for words. "We. . .we' got ofi 
the train at the station she- had designated as her own 
town. 1 carried Bette, but I guess she was already. . . 
dead! She- felt stiff and cold, but 1 attributed that to 
the fact she was ill and sound asleep. Then you came 
up. Gendarme...! remember that i was cold, and 
lh.it I was afratd that Dctte would get a cold. . .But 
1 never had a chance. . .you took her from me. .." 



Gendarme. I II say goodbye to my daughter." 

No, you may noi, Madame" the words were 
rapped oul. 

She seemed to stagger a little. Suddenly ihe veil 
was thrown back. 1 stared at her. There 
of a scar. Her face was as pure and beautiful *$ 

■ 

I'd the papers again. "Madame, il il time 
« t hiil the truth. 

'There is no truth if you let murderers kill my 
daughter!' Her voice quavered a little, but the po- 
i ■ man paid no attention. 

'You •.,-,■ these papers, Madame?" Once again Ik 
lapped them urgently. "This is not Mr. Graham's 

is jouri! This is the hfili time you have. 
tried to pine the blame on someone else lor youl 



Me stopped (peaking suddenly. His eyes almost 
ii in . hi id riie woman smiled back a< him, 

-iiiiiiul. and unsullied by scar or welt, 
no livid red mark across her forehead, 

craped across the floor. The 
policeman rated into the mom where Bet te was ly- 
ing, bul I didn't move. Suddenly I knew! 1 jumped 
to my feel and mm alter the policeman. 'There was 
ittOSi if dead forehead the same mark, 
ii,. r dentil il scac as on Mona Oosci. 

,:.!.■ became a turmoil, My hands . . , they 
were long and very tenuous. Her throat was white 
and slim . The woman sal beside the desk. She 

was waiting foi the policeman. . . 

"I think I know the stoty." he said, "You're t 

Vou transferred your scar. ..his wife looked 

like the daughter you lost. ..the scat is < family 

■riii;., [hi ■■'■■■'■, way you can get rid of il U to 

kill j likeness of you, or someone in your family, 0t 



Suddenly my hands began to itch, I leapt. That 

white throat., but the policeman was there before 

me. In his hand was the gleam of a revolver...! 

with him. . -and then there came Ihe bias 



wolw 



had ( 



The* 



a black got up. "If you'll c 



.;■. lying on the floor. 

We removed her hat. Both our hands were shak- 
ing. On her forehead was the unusual scar once more, 
the scar that had for a little while disappeared. 

The policeman removed his hat, "This is an act 
of fate. Would you please, Monsieur, go look at your 
wife?" 

1 -.tumbled into the Other room. My Bcttc was 
dead. . .but her face Wis as clear »S when I had first 
met her! 

THE END 



THE SABRE OF GREGORY JAMORIC 



Gregory Tamoric, braggart i la extraordinaire, 
ron! of the low white fence that surrounded 

i meti ry In five ii would be 

lock midnight, lhat magic hour when 'lis 
Mid that goblins and elves come out of hiding, and 
(ven the devil is abroa 
fiTirir '. for his domain in hell, In fJvi 

(bulks to hrj wagging tongue. Grtguty . i 

wrwld have L<r walk slowly through the lilenl .in 

ititk the sabre he ■ luti hed ii 
hand into the largest mound of earth. For hadn't he 
■ vii his '■■■'..'ill to the townspeople thai ! 

Siorii would walk rhrOugh the Kossutl 
alone ai midnight? He had. And Gregory was a 
man of his word. Truly. 

He fingered the long black robr Ik- had on. and 
Silently thanked Hugo Francck for lending .: lo him 
I'm would any evil dare touch him when he *a< 

dollied in the raiments of the village sorcerer.' No, 
he thought not. 

r he minutes were ilo» ly tii king b] ■ ■■ ■ 

i' ! !"■ beat faster, ; :■. farted to creep 

lores. The cemetery was to Hill 

■i. 1 one who 
did not belong there. 

Especially ,it twelve o'clock midnight. 
'ry Tamoric was a man ol Ins word, and inside ol 
live minutes he was going lo stroll through the ceme- 
tery, stick the sabre into the mound he could see 
even now, and then walk through the oilier gate In 
ihc morning, he would listen" willingly to the ■ ■'■■ 
lnj;trj' talk of ho* he had juk alone thi ■ 
Kossuih cemetery at mil 
(outage somewhat, and he squared his 
ample shoulders for tlie task he had picked for him- 
self. For no one else in ihc town would even 'In,,. 

of goinj; through the cemetery alone al mid 

he. Gregory had placed himself in a predicament 



from which there was no escaping. To himself, ha 
Cursed his boastful tongue. 

Soon. vety soon now, the village clock would be- 
gin to (oil, and then he would be walking towards 
that large mound, sabre upraised. 

What he was thinking, no one will ever know, bur 
(be swe*t was more generous now, md the hillnwy 
black robe in some places clung lo his body.' 

He pushed back [he gate on protestiiig hinges and 

il brushed th< foot'hjgh wocls with * soft lUthw-j 

He stepped inside the cemetery's ground,' 

half exft, ijjii; something to leap on him Irom be-' 

■ too silently J 

■ ■ .il. lit fell u il lie was going lo scream,' 

hut calmed himself, spying thai lit, Gregory Tamorii,' 

I afraid, Anyway, lomorrow, in the eyes nt 

■. he would be a hero, ami be respected 
he hved- It was then he realised how badly 
he did want to live, and that he was QUI of pllCt' 
:; Hen wi re so dead. 

Was that something that moved by the .larg^i 

tfo, his eyes were playing tricks on him.j 

his imagination was running wild. Was ihal'snme 1 

sound? Probably [usl > night bird, or the wind. Bur 

there wis no wind, the. night an (Vis warm and dead. 1 

tied to .lear his throat,' 
but no sound .anic forth. What «« there to be 
H had his trusty >abic if something '4ii 
lidn't he.' 

Tl en >i. ilotk strucl ■. .. loa mournful iOun«f 

■ I'M..;:,'- like a pUppol, an.l lite' 

one in ^ trance he mbved forward, his lips murmur* 

.ii.uk. The 1 

- uearcf now, There was tomething be-' 

hil d it! . rgory t To-! 

,cn time*. Eight. Why 



wilk.> No one w»i witching. He could run through, 

stick the sabre into the mound, .ind then dash back 
lo the village. Who would know the difference? Ah 
yei, Gtegoty. That »a.s the solution. Run, Gregory, 
run! 
fc He wised the gleaming sabre like i dagger, and 
uttered » hoirse cry as he ran like « madman, his 
ling bUck robe railing behind 
which rose angrily about him. 

*' The bell wis no longer tolling. »nd the silence 
wis pre.s&ing ill around Gregory. There was a froth 
u eich eorner of his mouth as hi? hp> worked jilent- 
ly. feverishly. B«r iri S ,or llf - '^ f mound ■ >■ ■ r) 
ne»r. Soonf Gregory, soon. O 
and you are out of the cemetery. Out of this coned 
place thai your bragging tongue had brought you to 
a! this unearthly hour. 

I* And he ran! Past the Urge mound he daihed, and 
his arm WUII down in a lUihing ate as he plunged 
his sabre into the willing eirch. 

But, now something had grabbed his robe and he 



■ ,, to the warm earth by his ..- 
-.:■.. Feat leaped into his eyes and ■ liorribU 
scream split the quiet night air. Cold i 
expelled the breath from Gregory's lungs i 
ind with its black bind squeezed his frantic*-!!)! 

I.. :.m ■ i ear, i was stilled forever I 

all wis tikn< ■-. 

The next morning the villagers ol Kos 

f/imoric huddled at the fool of the larfie 

Ith hid ffOMn the naked terror on hi! flffl 

ikywerd u il In preyei 

. ■ 

never hi'v< ■■■ | h the cemetery u mftfi 

Ob! ins or the devil hid liken him. 

li,., \..< .,,,, i-iH*gei >i Iht cemetery lh*l mord 

ing knew different. Tor lie alone knew thai wfiifl 

happened to Gregory Timofic, Ute bra® 

. ,, . Kti tordinaire, wis th.il he had plungjffl 

through Ins lulling robe and then into 

the soft earth al! in one motion. The unholy (e*r 

Bjniilon had treated hud killed him. Hm 

Gregory didn't know thai. Not will he ever know. 



wib »r M»mrv. I 



■ :;",', vv,.. 



I OF MAItCH J. IM 



1, TtlO iwn.r tl '!( mvnrrt "V » .L..-r...r.l „B. ,1 . nj.i-i, ..-.I niMi". n;ii.«r r.._ .1 :, I -.! ^ ,.,l^.. !,.._ .m.m^.ii.i l*U; •l.-r.lin.I.r^lM Mill" 

v ; v- : '■'■? : ''-: : '-';V , .';! , :; l :.' i l!I^!"2r,l^ 

,-iiffW ," SIS' '■■-' ".■-■■.'■■ ' ...■■■■::;,. l l , ll '„!:';;; 1 ;" :/:";,. 

'.t. in ■■ ritinl.- "■>■■ 



vjlifiir nf 'Ofl1«« -f M'h l»"»t *' II": 



. rtqiiirtrf (ffim <1»>lv, w-.iiir 



t*ons <e ana mbatrlfrrt » 



rktfnituH m - 

NATHAN POMEHANTE. Notary PuMlc. SUlf or Niw Y»rK 
-.i.-.i ::.. i;i.ir,nii,m.ri Uxi>if<« March 3d, l»8i, 



IT'S NOTMVPA'JU 
WERE NOTBICW: 




DID DENNIS 5AY,A<jAi 
THE HAS NO CONSCIENCE 

)R PENN15 t LOOK AT HIM 1 
, NOW AS HE FRANTICALLY 
l PREPARES TO FLEE FROM 



AND WHAT kVA5 it SHAKES- 
PEARE SAIB ? REMEMBER ; 
"CONSCIENCE DOTH MAKE 
COWARDS OF US ALL'i.. - 
ah ,ve5 ! now dennis 
becomes a cowardly 
conscience -stricken 
fugitive :: 




SEE HOW WE PEERS ABOUT 

""A, SEARCHING INTO EVEKS 

I SHADOW, EVERY NOOK. AND 

• CRANNV.TO FERRET OUT 

POSSIBLE WITNESSES 



SO, EXHAUSTED MENTAI 

AND RHVSICAl.LV, HIS BRAIN 

TORTURED BY THOUGHTS OF 

POSSIBLE RETRIBUTION, HE 

SINKS ONTO A BED IN THE 

f LODGING HOUSE TO SLEEP 

RESTLESSLY WHILE 

DREAMING OF- WHAT 

THE UNCERTAINTY 

OF TOMORROW... THE 

SECURITY... OF 

*-| VjfHAT IIEI AHMQ. 

J, 




JUMPIN ; JEHOSEPH *T J! 




WANT A U.S. GOVERNMEMTJOB? 

^3^ — zzf—^FE^z—. 







\v 

PREPARE UTOW FOR 1955 EXAMINATIONS 

MEN— WOMEN, 18-55 • VETS GET PREFERENCE 
Grade School Education Required 




POSTAL CLERK, CITY OR RURAL CARRIER 



Ckrbi and Carriers now get 5W70.HO the first ) 

$100 a year to $4,070.09. Open to men and wor 
18-50. Clerks and Carriers ran tit promoted 
Foreman, Supt. of Mails, Caihl 









will, s 



Poil- 



from 54,570.00 io SM 70.00 a 



RAILWAY HAIL CLERK 



Railway Mail Clerks get $.1,470.00 the first year of 
regulac employment, paid on tliL- 1st and l^ih of 
each month ($144.38 each pay day]. Their pay is 
automatically increased yearly to 5-1, 270.00 I'nnl.er 
promotions ran he made to Supt. at Large, with pay 
up 10 S6.770.00 a year, Hoad duly usually is lor three 
tt) seven days, with equal time off at full pay, Men 





OFFICE CLERK, BORDER PATROL, OTHERS 



tS2.S00.fld to S.1,795.00 to star 
(S5.795.00 to star.}, Immigi 
205.00 to start). Stenographer 
S.*,m.00 to nan), Inspector ol 
Send TODAY for IKKli det 



: Office Clerks 




GEE what a build/ 
Didnt it take a long 
time to get those muscles? 



Will You Let ^ 
Me PROVE . 
I Con Moke 
HW* New Man? 




